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The  swats  sae  ream'd  in  Tammies  noddle, 

Fair  play,  he  car'd  na  deils  a  boddle."— S^f^y.  34. 
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When  pedlar  fellows  cease  to  cry  their  wares, 

And  thirsty  neighbours  meet  to  drown  their  cares, 

When  drawing  to  a  close  is  market  day, 

And  coimtry  folks  begin  to  take  the  way ;  I 

While  at  the  foaming  cup  we  sit  and  quaff', 

Primed  b}^  the  ale  at  every  jest  to  laugh. 

We  think  not  of  the  weary  long  Scots  miles, 

The  marshes,  waters,  frequent  gaps  and  stiles 
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That  lie  between  us  and  our  distant  home. 
Where  sullen,  sulky,  knowing  Avhy  we  i'(jani — 
Sits  our  good  dame,  with  l^rows  like  gathering  storm, 
Nursing  her  lising  wrath  to  keep  it  wai-m. 
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This  painful  truth  found  honest  Tarn  o'  Shanter, 
As  he,  from  Ayr,  one  market  night  did  canter 
(No  other  town  has  yet  surpassed  old  Ayr, 
For  gallant,  honest  men,  and  maidens  fair). 

O,  Tam  !  O,  Tam  !  hadst  thou  but  been  so  \vdse 
As*listen  to  thine  o^vn  A\dfe  Kate's  advice : 
She's  told  thee  well  thou  wast  a  worthless  lout, 
A  drivelling,  brawling,  swaggering  drunken  sot ; 
That,  from  November  till  the  next  October, 
No  market  day  thou  ever  hast  been  sober ; 
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That,  when  thou  tak'st  thy  grindmg  to  the  mill, 

Thou,  with  the  miller,  sitt'st  and  drink'st  thy  fill ; 

That,  every  horse  thou  took'st  ^^dth  shoes  to  fit, 

Thou  and  the  blacksmith  drank  while  you  could  sit  ; 

That,  after  Service,  even  on  a  Sunday, 

Thou    drank'st    at    Kirkton    Jean's  *  straight   on    till 
Monday. 

And  oft  she  prophesied  that,  late  or  soon. 

Thou  should' st  be  found,  deep  drowned  in  river  Doon  ! 

Or  caught  by  wizards'  arts,  poor  hapless  wight. 

By  AUoway's  liaunted  Kirk,  one  murky  night. 

*  The  village  where  a  Parish  Church  was  situated  was 
usually  called  the  "Kirkton."  Jean  Kennedy,  who  kept  the 
ale-house  at  Kirkoswald,  is  here  alluded  to.  Jean,  pronounced 
Jeen.     Anglice  Jane. 
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All,  gentle  dames  !  it  makes  me  shed  a  tear, 
To  think  how  many  connsels  sweet  and  dear; 
How  many  lengtliened,  many  sage  advices, 
The  husband  t'l-om  the  faithful  A\qt*e  despises ! 

But  to  our  tale :     It  was  one  market  night, 
Tam  had  got  set,  uneomnum  snug  and  right, 
Fast  by  a  jolly  tire,  blazing  hnely. 
With  foaming  ;de,  that  tasted  just  divinelv  ; 
And  at  his  ell)ow  seated  Souter  *  Johnny, 
His  ancient,  trusted,  true,  and  thirsty  cronv  ; 
*  Souter,  Shocmahr. 
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Tani  loved  him  truly  as  he  were  a  brother  ; 
They  had  been  drunk  for  several  weeks  together ! 
The  night  wore  on  with  merry  songs  and  clatter ; 
And  still  the  ale  they  drank  was  gi'owing  better  : 
The  landlady  and  honest  Tarn  grew  gracious, 
With  favours  passing,  secret,  sweet,  and  precious ; 
The  shoemaker,  he  told  his  queerest  stories ; 
The  landlord's  hearty  laugh  was  ready  chorus : 
The  rain  witlK^ut  might  beat,  and  roar  the  ^^dnd— 
That  inght,  nor  wind  nor  rain  did  blithe  Tam  mind. 
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Now,  Care,  enraged  to  see  a  man  so  hale, 
Straight  drowned  himself  among  the  foaming  ale ! 

As  bees  fly  swiftly  home  with  loads  of  treasure, 
The  speeding  minutes  wing  their  way  \vith  pleasure : 
Kings'  may  be  blest,  but  honest  Tam  was  glorious, 
O'er  all  the  ills  of  life  he  rose  victorious ! 

But  pleasures  are  like  gaudy  poppies  spread, 
You  seize  the  flower,  and  lo  !  the  bloom  is  shed  ! 
Or  like  the  feathery  sno^^^all  on  the  river, 
A  moment  white  -  and  then  it  melts  for  ever : 
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Or  like  the  Aurora  Borealis  race, 

That  flit  away  e'er  you  can  j^oiiit  their  place ; 

Or  like  the  bright -hued  rainbow's  lovely  form, 

Evanishing  amid  the  passing  storm. 

No  man  can  tether  either  Time  or  Tide  ; 
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The  parting  hour  approaches — Tain  must  ride  ; 
That  solemn  hour,  of  night's  black  arch  the  keystone, 
This  is  the  dreary  hour  he  mounts  his  beast  in  ; 
And  such  a  stormy  night  he  takes  the  road  in 
As  never  yet  poor  sinner  was  abroad  in. 

The  wind  just  blew  as  it  would  blow  its  last ; 
The  ratthng  showers  came  driving  on  the  blast ; 
The  speedy  gleams  were  b}^  the  darkness  swalloAved ; 
Loud,  deep,  and  long,  the  awful  thunder  bellowed : 


-£P 


TAM   O'   SHANTER 


1 


M\{ 


?W 


7,',_- 


TAM   O'   SHANTER 


That  iiight,  the  smallest  child  might  understand, 
That  Satan  had  some  business  on  his  hand. 

Well  mounted  on  his  trusty  gJ'QJ  mare,  Meg, 

A  better  mare  had  never  lifted  leg, 

Tam  dashed  right  on  through  splashing  mud  and  mire. 

Despising  wind,  and  rain,  and  flashing  fire ; 

Now,  gripping  fast  and  firm  his  Inroad  blue  bonnet ; 

Then,  humming  o'er  some  ancient  Scottish  sonnet ; 

Now,  peering  round  with  wise  and  prudent  cares, 
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Lest  ghosts  or  goblins  caught  him  unawares. 
He  knew  Kirk  Alloway  was  drawing  nigh, 
Where  ghosts  and  owls  together  nightly  cry. 


He  and  his  Meg  the  stream  had  forded  now, 
Where  once  a  pedlar  perished  in  the  snow ; 
And  past  the  birches  and  the  huge  grey  stone. 
Where  drunken  Charlie  broke  his  collar  bone ; 
And  through  the  gorse,  and  where  the  stones  were  piled, 
To  mark  where  hunters  found  the  murdered  child ; 
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Aiid  near  the  hawthorn  tree,  above  the  well. 

Where  Mungo's  mother  hanged  herself,  they  tell. 

Before  him  now  the  Doon  pours  all  his  floods  ; 

The  doubhng  storm  reverberates  through  the  woods ; 

The  gleaming  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole. 

Nearer,  and  still  more  near  the  thunders  roll. 

When  glimmering  brightly  throng] i  the  groaning  trees, 

Kirk  Alloway,  all  in  a  blaze,  he  sees ; 

Through  every  ruined  window  beams  were  glancing, 

And  loud  resounded  peals  of  mirth  and  dancing. 
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Ah  !  who  inspires  hke  bold  Johii  BdrleycoDi  ! 
What  deadly  dangers  thou  hast  made  lis  scorn ! 
Primed  with  good  twopenny,  we  fear  no  e\dl ; 
With  whiskey,  we  can  face  the  very  de\'il ! 
The  generous  ale  so  wrought  in  Tammy's  brain, 
Fair  play,  even  Satan  he  feared  n(jt  a  pin. 
But  sober  Maggie  stood  right  sore  astonished, 
Till,  b}"  the  touch  of  heel  and  hand  admonished, 
She  ventured  f ( >rward  close  up  to  the  light ; 
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And  lo  I  Tain  saw  a  straii^-e,  a  inarvelloiis  sight ! 

Wizards  and  wit  dies  joining  in  tlie  dance  ; 
No  graceful  cotillon  brand-new  from  France, 
But  lively  hornpipes,  jigs,  strathspeys,  and  reels, 
Which  put  both  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels  : 
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High  in  the  deep-set  window  in  the  east. 

There  sat  Be-elzebiib  in  shape  of  beast ; 

A  rough  and  liairy  dog,  black,  grim,  and  large, 

To  give  them  stirring  music  was  his  charge  ; 

He  screwed  the  pipes,  then  blew  with  might  and  main, 

Till  walls  and  roof  and  rafters  rang  again. 

Coffins  stood  round,  like  cupboards  open  wide. 
That  showed  the  dead  in  their  last  robes  arrayed ; 
And  bv  some  unknown,  hellish,  magic-slight, 
Each  in  its  cold  hand  held  a  burning  light 
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By  which  heroic,  curious  Tarn  was  able, 

To  note,  in  midst,  upon  the  holy  table, 

A  murderer's  bones,  in  gibbet  chams  encased ; 

T^^'o  babes  unchristened,  span  long,  there  were  placed  ; 

A  thief  new  cut  down  from  the  gallows  tree. 

With  ghastly  mouth,  in  death  agape  lay  he ; 

Five  tomahawks,  with  victims'  blood  red-rusted ; 

Five  scimitars,  with  ruthless  murder  crusted ; 

A  garter,  which  a  new-born  babe  had  strangled, 
A  knife,  a  luckless  father's  throat  had  mangled. 
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Who,  by  his  own  son's  hand  had  lost  his  hfe. 
The  grey  hairs  still  adhering  to  the  knife  : 

With  other  sights  more  horrible  and  awfnl. 
Which,  even  for  one  to  name,  wonld  ])e  nnlawfnl. 
Three  rascal  lawyers"  tongues  turned  inside  out,        j 
With  foulest  lies  seamed  like  a  beggar's  clout ;  < 

And  priests"  hearts,  putrid,  rotten,  l^lack  as  muck,  i 
La}'  stinking,  vile,  exposed  in  every  nook. 
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As  Tainmie  stared,  astonished,  mazed,  and  curious. 
The  mirth  and  fun  went  on — grew  fast  and  furious : 
The  pipes,  the  j^iper  loud  and  louder  blew ; 
The  hendish  dancers  quick  and  quicker  flew ; 
They  ran  the  reel,  danced  arm  in  arm,  then  set, 
Till  each  ill-favoured  beldam  steamed  and  sweat. 
For  ease,  her  garments  she  aside  had  cast, 
And  tripped  the  measure  in  her  shift  at  last. 
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XoAv  Tain,  oh  Tain  !  had  these  been  damsels  fair. 
Rosy  and  strapping,  that  were  dancing  there  ; 
Instead  of  flannels,  grimy,  greasy,  black. 
*  Fine,  snow-white  linen  would  have  graced  each  back  ! 
These  my  kneel^reeches,  though  my  only  pair, 
That  once  were  ^•elvet  plush,  of  good  blue  hair, 
I  would  have  gladly  given  them  off  my  haunches. 
Even  for  one  glimpse  of  these  seductive  wenches. 
But  withered  beldams,  ugly,  old.  and  droll. 
True  gallows  hags,  whose  looks  would  wean  a  foal, 

*  The  term  in  the  original,  "seventeen  hunder  linen,"  is  the 
manufacturer's  term  for  a  fine  linen  woven  on  a  reed  of  1700 
divisions. 
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Leaping  and  flinging,  clinging  to  a  stick, 
I  wonder  did  not  turn  thy  stomach  sick. 

But,  what  was  what,  full  well  did  Tammas  know 
There  was  one  charming  wench  entranced  him  so 
She  had,  that  night,  enlisted  in  the  corps. 
(She  was,  long  after,  kno^^^l  on  Carrick  shore : 
For  many  a  valued  beast  to  death  she  shot, 
And  foundered  many  a  fisher's  gallant  boat ; 
She  shook  the  grain  from  wheat  and  barley  head, 
And  kept  the  country-side  in  fear  and  dread.) 
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The  little  shift  she VI  worn  of  good  strong  linen, 
While  yet  a  little  lass — of  Paisle}^  spinning — - 
In  longitude,  though  it  was  sorely  wanting. 
It  was  her  best,  and  of  it  she  was  vaunting. 
Ah  !  little  thought  thine  old  and  reverend  granny, 
The  shift  she  bought  for  her  own  darling  Nannie, 
AVith  two  pounds  Scots  (alas  !  'twas  all  her  riches), 
Would  ever  thus  have  graced  a  dance  of  witches  ! 
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But  here  my  soaring  muse  her  wing  must  lower, 
Such  lofty  flights  are  far  beyond  her  power ; 
To  sing  how  sprightly  Nannie  leapt  and  flung 
(A  supple,  strapping  jade  she  was,  and  strong) ; 
And  how  Tarn  stood  and  gazed,  like  one  bewitched. 
And  how  he  thought  his  very  sight  enriched ; 
Even  Satan  stared,  and  fidget  ted  full  sore, 
And  hitched,  and  blew  his  bagpipes  more  and  more. 
Till,  first  one  caper  and  again  another. 
Tam  straightway  lost  his  reason  altogether, 
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And  shouted  loudly,  "Well  done,  Cutty  Sark !' 
And  in  another  instant  all  was  dark  : 
But  scarcely  had  he  wondering  Maggie  rallied. 
When  from  the  Kirk  the  hellish  legion  sallied. 
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As  bees  buzz  out,  Avith  anger  all  alive, 
AVhen  plundering  foes  assail  their  busy  hive  ; 
As  open  on  the  hare  her  mortal  foes. 
When,  pop  !  she  starts  before  their  verj^  nose  ; 
As  eager  runs  the  willing  market  crowd, 
When  cry  of  "  Catch  the  thief  ! "'  resounds  aloud  ; 
So  faithful  Maggie  runs,  the  witches  follow, 
With  many  an  unearthly  screech  and  hollow. 
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Ah,  Tarn !  this  thy  reward  for  doing  ill  ! 
In  hell  thoult  roast,  like  herring  on  the  grill ! 
In  vain  thv  coming  home  thy  wife  will  wait ! 
Ah  !  soon  thou'lt  be  a  woefnl  woman,  Kate  ! 
Now,  do  thy  speedy  ntmost,  Meg,  at  last, 
And  let  the  keystone  of  the  bridge  be  past ; 
Then,  at  them,  thou  thy  tail  in  scorn  may  toss, 
A  running  stream  the  witches  dare  not  cross  ! 
But,  just  before  the  keystone  she  could  make, 
Poor  Maggie  had  not  left  a  tail  to  shake  : 
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For  Nannie,  having  far  outstripped  the  rest, 
Hard  upon  noble  Maggie's  haunches  pressed, 
And  flew  at  speeding  Tarn  Avith  fierce  intent, 
But  little  knew  what  Maggie's  mettle  meant — 
One  desperate  spring  brought  off  her  master  hale, 
But  left  behind,  alas  !  her  own  grey  tail : 
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The  vicious  Nannie  caught  her  by  the  rump, 
And  left  poor  hapless  Maggie  scarce  a  stump. 

Now,  whosoe'er  this  tale  of  truth  shall  read, 
Each  mortal  man  and  mother's  son  take  heed : 
If  any  time  to  drink  you  are  inclined. 
Or  "cutty  sarks  "  should  e'er  run  in  your  mind, 
Think  well,  for  you  may  buy  the  joys  too  dear — 
Pause,  and  remember  Tam  o'  Shanter's  mare. 
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